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T HE following stories are translated from Swahili, the 
language spoken in the islands of Zanzibar and 
Pemba and on the East Coast of Africa. They were 
originally collected by Bishop Steere, who lived in those parts 
—first as Chaplain, and afterwards as Bishop—between the 
years 1864 and 1882. So far as is known, most, if not all, 
of them were printed in Swahili before 1870. 

Of the present translations, the first story—“ The Golden 
Ship ”—is the work of the late Captain Ogle, R.N., who was 
stationed on the East African Coast between 1874 and 1876, 
and who took a keen interest in the language, acting as 
interpreter on board H.M.S. Thetis. The original of this 
story is printed (under the title of “ Mahomed Seyid Dir ”) 
in one of the small collections issued many years ago by the 
Zanzibar Mission Press. For Captain Ogle’s translation the 
publishers are indebted to his sister, Miss Helen Ogle, who 
has kindly placed it at their disposal. The other stories have 
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6 PREFACE 

been translated either from this same small collection or from 
the larger book, Swahili 'Tales with English Translations , 
published first in 1869 by the Universities’ Mission, and 
afterwards, in 1889, by the Society for Promoting Christian 
Knowledge, to whom the thanks of the present publishers 
are due for the courteous permission to make use of the 
volume. 

Of the original source of the stories Bishop Steere could 
himself give no complete account. They were dictated to 
him by natives of Zanzibar ; and as the Swahili race is of 
mixed Arab and Negro descent, so its stories, though African 
in outline, are largely tinged with Arab colour. 

The stories were first published in Swahili, in order to 
aid and interest students of that language. The present 
translation of a selected few is now put forth, with illustrations, 
in the hope that it may attract those who are not acquainted 
with the original language. 

The illustrations of the first three stories and the last are 
by Miss Lilian Bell ; those of “The Wonderful Warrior” 
are by Miss Alice B. Woodward. To both these artists the 
publishers offer their sincere thanks for the admirable manner 
in which they have, at very short notice, supplied the designs 
for the book. 

G. W. 

October , 1900. 
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THE GOLDEN SHIP 



The Wonderful Bird 

ONG ago, in the days of Haroun Alrashid, 
there lived in a palace, built of white marble 
and surrounded with beautiful gardens, a 

powerful Sultan and his Vizier. 

Not far from the palace there lived a poor woman and her 
only son, Kibaraka, who followed his father’s trade of wood¬ 
cutter, and worked hard to maintain his mother in her old 
age. 


One day, as usual, he had taken his axe, and gone deep 
into the forest to cut wood, when, after a hard morning’s 
work, he sat down to rest under the spreading branches of a 
large mango tree. 

This tree was growing in a lovely little glade, where 
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K.IBARAK.A SHOWS THE BIRD TO HIS MOTHER 


the grass was soft and green, and the sunbeams glanced 
down through the branches of the old mibuyu trees, and 
played a golden hide-and-seek amongst the flowers where 
he lay. 

Suddenly a brighter beam seemed to shoot across and hang 
quivering over the flowers of an oleander. Kibaraka looked 
lazily up, but his attention was rivetted, for he saw his 
supposed sunbeam was a gorgeous bird ; its bosom shone like 
burnished copper, and as the light played on its dark blue 
wings they looked as if shot with gold. “ If I could only 
catch you,” said the boy, “ how pleased my mother would be ; 
anyhow, I will try.” So creeping softly away, he gathered 
some young cocoa-nut leaves, and quickly wove a small trap, 
into which he put some grains of rice, and then with a long 
stick pushed it softly from under the shade of the tree, and 
lay down to watch it. He had not long to wait, for the bird 
no sooner saw the bait than it hovered two or three seconds 
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over the trap, then flashed in, the door fell, and with a cry of 
joy Kibaraka rushed out and secured his prize. 

Without waiting to cut any more wood, he hurried home 
to show the beautiful captive to his mother. “ My son,” 
said she, “ such a beautiful bird has never been seen in 
this country before. Go quickly and take it to the Sultan ; 
perhaps, if he likes it, he may make you some small 
present.” 

When the Sultan saw the bird he was greatly delighted. 
“ Give the youth,” said he, “ thirty dollars, and put the bird 
into the inner court.” 

Kibaraka was returning home with a light heart, when the 
Vizier (a cruel and grasping man) overtook him. 

“ Boy,” said he fiercely, “ give me fourteen dollars, or it 
will be the worse for you.” 



THE SULTAN AND THE VIZIER 
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“ Ho ! ” said Kibaraka, “ I have come by them honestly* 
and I will give none away except to my mother.” 

“ Very well,” threateningly replied the Vizier, “you will 
see ” ; and, returning to the palace, went into the Sultan’s, 
apartment, where he was admiring his bird, and entered into 
conversation about it. 

“ Ah ! ah ! ” said he, “ it is indeed a lovely bird, and, if 
it had a companion would, I doubt not, sing beautifully.” 

“ True,” said the Sultan, “ but where can another like it 
be got ? ” 

“ My lord,” answered the Vizier, “ the youth who got 
this one can surely get another. Send for him; he knows well 
the penalty of not complying with his Sultan’s commands.” 

Influenced by the bad advice of the Vizier, the Sultan 
sent for Kibaraka. 

“ I want another bird like this one,” said he. 

“ Where shall I find another, my lord ? ” said poor 
Kibaraka ; “ never before was one seen like it.” 

“ I know not how or where you will get it,” replied the 
Sultan, “ but if you do not get one, and that quickly, your 
head shall pay the forfeit.” 

Kibaraka went home and told his mother of the cruel fate 
in store for him, and mother and son wept together. When 
their grief was a little abated, Kibaraka said, “ Well, mother, 
weeping is useless ; we must put our trust in Providence, and 
do what we can. Cook me some cakes, and I will set out in 
search of the bird.” 

H is mother made him seven cakes, and gave him a little 
skin of water, and, tying up the money that had been given, 
him, with many tears sent him on his journey. 
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KIBARAKA. FEEDS THE LITTLE OLD MAN 


Kibaraka set out with a heart like lead, and for three days 
searched in all the places where he thought he might see 
another bird, when, on the evening of the third day, as the 
sun was going down, throwing the long shadows of the trees 
across the grass, and the little wild-dove was singing its last 
plaintive song of “ Father is dead, mother is dead, and I am 
left alone-lone-lone,” he suddenly became aware of a funny 
little old man, very short and ugly, standing in front of him 
with his arms a-kimbo, leering from under his big turban up 
into his face. 

“ Where are you going ? ” said he. 

“ Alas ! master,” replied Kibaraka, “ I know not which 
way I came, or where I am going. I am lost : I came here 
searching for a bird.” 
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“ Oh ! oh ! ” said the old man, “ and what have you in 
your wallet ? ” 

“ Only a few cakes,” wearily replied Kibaraka, wondering 
why this little old man should be so very inquisitive. 

“ Will you give me a little food ? ” said the old man ; “ I 
am both hungry and thirsty.” 

“ Willingly,” said Kibaraka, and at once hastened to 
spread his humble fare before his stranger guest. 

The old man ate and drank heartily, and Kibaraka, when 
he had finished his meal, gave him a piece of money to help 
him on his way. 

“ You are a good youth,” said the old man ; “ look up 
and tell me what you see.” 

Kibaraka looked up. “ Oh ! the birds! the birds ! ” he cried. 

“ What ! is the bird you are looking for like these ? ” 

“ Yes ! master, yes ! ” said Kibaraka, “just the same.” 

“ All right,” replied his old friend ; “ set your trap and 
you will catch one.” 

Kibaraka set his trap as before, and soon the lid fell on the 
gorgeous, fluttering captive. 

Now this old man was a fairy in disguise, and, taking 
some hairs from his head, he gave them to Kibaraka, saying, 
“ Good-bye for the present ; always carry these hairs about 
with you, and if ever you are in want of anything, put a few 
into the fire, when I shall immediately come to your aid ; 
now I have business to attend to, so must go.” Having said 
these words, he disappeared in the depths of the forest, and 
Kibaraka, having been told the way by the old man, set off 
with all haste to his mother. 

The poor old dame was rejoiced to see her only son once 


Digitized by L^OOQle 



Digitized by LaOOQle 








Digitized by 



THE GOLDEN SHIP 


23 

more, for she had feared he had perished in the forest. 
“ Allah be praised, my son,” said she, “ for your luck ; but go 
quickly to the Sultan, for the great must not be kept waiting, 
and return as soon as possible.” 

With the bird in the trap, Kibaraka ran to the Sultan’s 
palace, and found him surrounded by his chiefs, giving audi¬ 
ence, and administering justice. When he caught sight of 
Kibaraka, he ordered that room should be made for him, and 
Kibaraka, bowing low, stood before him with the trap in his 
hands. 

“ Have you the bird ? ” were the Sultan’s first words. 

“Yes, lord, after days of toil I captured one. May it be 
pleasing to your eyes.” 

The Sultan was overjoyed, as in his heart he had never 
expected to get another like his first favourite. 

“ Well done ! ” said he ; “ Treasurer, pay to Kibaraka one 
hundred dollars as a gift for his trouble.” 

The Vizier watched this proceeding with a malignant 
frown. “ He will not dare refuse again,” he muttered to 
himself; and when Kibaraka left with his hard-earned gains, 
hastened after him, and demanded forty dollars out of the 
hundred. 

Kibaraka, though much frightened, stoutly refused to 
part with any of his treasure, which he intended solely for 
the use of his aged mother. “ Do your worst,” said he to the 
Vizier, “ but not one piece do you get out of me.” 

Vowing vengeance, the Vizier returned to the palace, and 
during the evening, the conversation having turned on the 
birds, he said, “ My lord, these birds seem to me to have 
escaped from some owner, for though tame they do not seem 
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at their ease. If the cage to which they are accustomed 
could only be got, then they would charm every one with 
their song.” 

The Sultan listened to the evil words of the Vizier, and, 
understanding his meaning, sent for poor Kibaraka, and 
ordered him at once to procure the cage in which the birds 
had lived. 

Kibaraka vainly expostulated : all the answer he received 
was, “ Get the cage, or die,” and knowing any further appeal 
for mercy would be in vain, he returned home, weeping 
bitterly. 

Suddenly a bright thought struck him. “ Mother,” he 
said, “ if any one asks for me, do not give them admit¬ 
tance.” 

Going into his chamber and carefully fastening the door, 
he took a few of the hairs the old man had given him, and 
threw them into the smouldering embers of the wood fire. 
Instantly the smoke rose in dense clouds, the room rocked, 
the wall was rent from the top to the bottom, and in stepped 
the little old man, the wall closing up behind him. 

“ Here I am, my son, as I promised ; what is it you 
want ? But before we get .to business, I want some food.” 

Kibaraka was a good deal frightened at the manner of his 
old friend’s entrance, but managed to stammer out, “ What 
food do you want, father ? ” 

“ Well,” said the old man, “ I should like a fat, tender, 
red cock, some rice and sugar cakes, and some eggs.” 

Kibaraka, who by this time had recovered from his 
fright, bustled about, and soon laid before his guest the food 
he wished. 
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When he had finished eating, “ Now,” said he, “ tell me 
your affairs.” 

“ I have been told,” said Kibaraka, “ that I must get the 
cage those birds came out of, or die.” 

“ Ah ! ” said the old man, “ I see that those who set you 
this task seek to compass your ruin. But do not mind. 
That cage can only be got in the land of the aged Sinsin, as 
those birds belonged to his daughter, Binti Sinsin, and he has 
as many gins and evil spirits as soldiers, so the attempt is 
dangerous. However, you must get on my back, and I will 
soar high in the air and fly till we are over Sinsin’s country, 
when you must look out for a town on the sea-shore, having 
in the midst a magnificent palace ; when you see it, tell me, 
and I shall descend slowly, slowly, slowly. As we descend, 
cast your eyes on the roof of the palace, and you will see 
many cages of bright-coloured birds; when you see one 
having no birds in it, tell me which side of the palace it is, 
and we will fly swiftly past, and in passing you must seize 
it.” 

“ Inshallah,” replied Kibaraka, and the next moment was 
seated on the old man’s back, who soared far, far up into the 
sky ; then he descended slowly, slowly, slowly, until Kibaraka 
called out, “ I can see many little houses.” As they still 
slowly descended, he said, “ I see one large palace with 
many little things on the roof” ; and, as they came lower still, 
he said, “ Those little things look like cages.” 

“ Very good,” said the old man ; “look out for one with 
no birds in it, and tell me which side it is on.” 

Presently Kibaraka cried, “ I see it ; it is on the left-hand 
side of the roof.” 
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With a sudden swoop the old man darted past it, and, in 
passing, Kibaraka seized it, and held it fast. At once a yell 
was set up by the gins and spirits that poured out of the 
palace in hot pursuit. But the old man was too quick for 
them, and they soon gave up the fruitless chase, and Kibaraka 
and his old friend arrived at last in their native town. 
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happened as before. The Sultan gave him two 


hundred dollars ; and again the Vizier tried by threats to 


extort half from him, but was again refused, and, as before. 


returned, vowing vengeance, and going into his master’s pre¬ 
sence, said, “ My lord, I have to congratulate you on the 
acquisition of both the birds and the cage, but I have found 
out that what you should do is to get the owner, Binti Sinsin, 
and marry her, for by so doing you will regain and always 
retain your youth and good looks. That youth Kibaraka 
knows where she lives, let his be the task of bringing her 
to you.” 


“ It is well said,” replied the Sultan ; and at once sent for 
Kibaraka, and told him what was required of him. 

Kibaraka was much troubled, for he knew the danger to 
which he would be exposed, and implored the Sultan not to 
send him to what he imagined was certain death. 

His prayers and tears, however, were of no use, so comfort¬ 
ing himself with the knowledge of what a powerful friend he 
had in the old man, he returned home, and locking himself 
in his room, prepared food for him, and then summoned the 
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old man into his. presence by burning a few of the hairs. As 
at the first, the smoke rose in dense clouds, the room rocked 
as if shaken by an earthquake, the wall was torn asunder, and 
in stepped the old man looking more knowing than ever. 

Though quite prepared to see his old friend, Kibaraka 
could not help showing a little fear, which the old man re¬ 
marking asked the reason of, and told him he had no cause to 
be afraid. 

Kibaraka, putting on a bold face, said he was not afraid of 
anything, much less of such an old friend, “ whom,” said he, 
“ I know like my own father.” 

“ That is right,” said the old man; “ and now, my son, 
for my food.” 

When he had finished, he turned to Kibaraka, and putting 
a hand on each knee, said, “ And what does he want now, my 
son ? ” 

“ Oh, father ! he wants Binti Sinsin, to marry her.” 

“He ! he ! he ! ” chuckled the old man, “ that is a joke ; 
go quickly, my son, and tell the Sultan that you are quite 
willing to go on the journey ; but he must have built a ship 
of pure gold, her masts of silver, her rigging and cordage of 
silk, her sails of cloth of gold, embroidered by cunning work¬ 
men, and for a crew three hundred virgins, amongst whom 
must be the Vizier’s daughter : also the riches of the Vizier 
must be taken to build the ship, or you cannot succeed.” 

“ What will our cargo be ? ” asked Kibaraka. 

“ Ground coffee,” replied his friend ; “ and now be off to 
the Sultan.” 

Away went Kibaraka to the Sultan, and told him word 
for word what the old man had told him, who, as soon as he 
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THE VIZIER ROBBED OF HIS WEALTH 


heard it, sent for the Vizier and said, “This poor youth 
agrees to fetch Binti, but he wants a ship of gold with masts 
of silver, and it is to be made of your wealth.” 

The Vizier started and turned pale, but with an effort 
replied, “ Oh ! don’t believe this boy ; he talks nonsense.” 

“ No ! no ! ” said the Sultan, “ that won’t do ; was it 
not you who told me that he only could get me the lady 
Sinsin ? ” 

Again the Vizier started, to see how he was caught in his 
own trap. “ How can a youth like him attain such an 
object ? ” 

“ Only give me the things I ask for, and I will get the 
lady,” said Kibaraka firmly. 

With a scornful glance the Vizier turned to the Sultan : 
“ My lord, it is but madness to believe this boy.” 

“ This boy,” said the Sultan, “ has never failed in his 
efforts yet; your remonstrance is of no use, so hold your 
peace.” 

Men were sent at once to seize the Vizier’s treasure, who. 
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nearly mad with rage and grief, had to yield his stores of gold 
and silver to the Sultan. Smiths were sent for, cunning 
workmen in precious metals ; and night and day the roar 
of blazing furnaces and the clang of hammers were heard, 
as they forged the glittering metal in beams and planks ; 
and soon the keel of the great ship was laid. Very 
soon all the Vizier’s bullion was worked up, and then the 
Sultan seized on his palaces, plantations, and slaves, and, 
selling them, melted down the money so procured, but still it 
was not enough. Reckless in his mad desire to wed the 
lovely Binti Sinsin,. all the wealth in the royal coffers was 
poured into the glowing furnaces and melted down for the 
workmen’s use ; but still the great ship was unfinished, and 
not until half his kingdom had been sold was the work com¬ 
plete. 

But as she lay there on the clear blue waters of the har¬ 
bour, what a glorious sight was she ! The sun flashing from 
her burnished sides, and tipping the golden vanes and silver 
masts, reflected itself like a thousand lightning flashes in the 
calm depths. The soft wind swelled out the heavy embroi¬ 
dered sails just enough to show the beauty of their work, and 
went whispering through the silken cordage and rustled in the 
blood-red flag ; while the sweet songs of her virgin crew stole 
over the waves as they loaded her with her strange cargo. 

While the ship was being built, the Sultan had selected 
the three hundred virgins, amongst whom were the Vizier’s 
daughters, and amidst the tears and execrations of the whole 
town, had sent them to a school to be educated in all the 
duties of a ship life. 

When all was at length ready, the Sultan sent for 
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Kibaraka, and said, “ All is done as you wished ; your ship is 
ready, your crew trained, your cargo on bpard.j^do not delay, 

I entreat you, for my soul is consumed with~ the longing I 
have to see the lady Sinsin.” 

Kibaraka ran off to his old friend. 

“ All is ready, father,” said he^jH'the crdw on board, and v 
the carg©-stowed.” 

“Well !” said the old man, “I must accompany you to 
give you advice ; so tell the Sultan to have made a large and 
good chest, and send porters to carry it. I will secrete myself 
in the box, that no one may know that I am on board ; and I 
beg you, my son, not to let those careless porters bump me 
against anything, for I am an old man ; and when you get me 
into your cabin on board, lock the door that no one may 
enter.” 

All this was done, the box made, the old man put in, and 
carried down to the beach, where a boat soon conveyed him 
on board. When he had got him down into his cabin, 
Kibaraka let him out, and after locking the door and taking 
the key, went again on shore to take leave of the Sultan, and 
to beg him to look well after his mother. The Sultan pro¬ 
mised that all care should be taken of the dame ; so Kibaraka, 
taking a farewell of the townspeople, who were all assembled 
to see him start, went at once on board the ship. The silver 
cannon thundered a farewell salute from their shining lips, the 
anchor was weighed, and as sail after sail was hoisted, the beauti¬ 
ful vessel glided swiftly out of the harbour. 

The first and the second and the third day passed, and on 
the tenth day they arrived at the city of the lovely Binti 
Sinsin. When the people of the town saw the Golden Ship 
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they were greatly astonished, each one jostling his neighbour 
to get down to the beach, to look at her as she came slowly 
into harbour. 

When she was anchored, Kibaraka lowered a boat, and, 
sending for the crew, bade them dress in their most beautiful 
garments and jewels, ready to take him on shore, which they 
did. All this time Sultan Sinsin and his daughter were at 
prayers in the Mosque of Juma, and when Kibaraka arrived 
on shore and found such to be the case, he, too, entered with 
his crew into the Mosque, and they all prayed together. 

When their devotions were over, he went to the Sultan 
Sinsin, who welcomed him, and asked him to accompany him 
to his palace, where they sat down. 

When they were seated, the Sultan Sinsin’s first question 
was, “ What makes your vessel shine so ? ” 

“ The ship is built of gold,” said he. 

This astonished the Sultan Sinsin greatly; but when 
Kibaraka explained that the masts were of solid silver, the 
ropes of silk, and the sails of cloth of gold, and “ further¬ 
more,” said he, “ the whole crew, officers and captain, are all 
women ; there is not a man on board except myself,” the 
astonishment of the Sultan Sinsin knew no bounds. 

“ What is your cargo ? ” said he, as soon as he found voice 
to speak. 

“We are laden with ground coffee,” said Kibaraka, as if 
he did not know the value of his cargo. 

This pleased the Sultan Sinsin greatly ; for in that country 
coffee was so highly prized, that a measure of it Was exchanged 
for a like measure of precious stones. 

The Sultan eagerly inquired when she would be unladen, 


Digitized by L^OOQle 



THE PRINCESS’S LADIES ATTEMPT TO ROW 
37 


Digitized by CjOOQle 











Digitized by 



THE GOLDEN SHIP 


39 

and Kibaraka replying, “ At your pleasure, my lord,” men 
were instantly sent for, who cleared her and loaded her with 
sapphires, emeralds, and rubies, which like a thousand fires lit 
up the dim corners of the vessel’s hold, and soon she was 
again ready for sailing. 

The next day, Binti Sinsin went to her father and said, 
“ Father, I want to go and look at that wonderful ship ; but 
I want a boat’s crew like theirs.” 

The Sultan Sinsin sent for his chief Vizier and said, “ My 
daughter wants to go and look at the Golden Ship, and wants 
your daughters to accompany her.” 

“ Inshallah,” replied the Vizier, and at once went to have 
a boat prepared for Binti Sinsin, and to tell his daughters to 
get ready to accompany her. At the same time he sent for 
Kibaraka, and told him that Binti Sinsin was anxious to see 
the ship, and would that day go on board. 

“ Good, my lord,” said Kibaraka, though his heart gave a 
great leap at the news, and at once he returned to the ship as 
fast as he could run, and told his old man how Binti Sinsin 
was coming on board. 

“ That is good,” replied he; “ now, go and tell all your 
crew to get ready, get the sails in readiness for setting, and the 
anchor for weighing. When the Princess comes on board, let 
her pass down below to see the ship ; but her women must 
not accompany her, but go by themselves ; afterwards raise a 
cry for sailing, set the sails, weigh the anchor, hasten her 
people into their boats, and when they are in their boats we 
will flee away.” 

At once Kibaraka gave these orders to his crew. He then 
took the largest boat, and picking out the loveliest of his 
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young women for a boat’s crew, bade them go to the shore 
and fetch off the Princess Binti Sinsin. 

Just as they arrived on shore they found that the Princess 
had entered into her own boat, and was coming off to the 
ship ; but her young women could not row, and they rowed 
very badly. The crew that had come from the ship asked the 
Princess to be allowed to take her in their boat, that they 
might get on board with more speed ; but she refused this 
offer, so they followed her close behind. 

Very soon her boat’s crew got very tired, and they said, 
“ Princess, if you will not go into that boat, at least let them 
tow us.” 

The Princess consented, and she was towed swiftly and 
well, and soon arrived alongside the Golden Ship, and the 
music played, and the guns thundered out their salute as she 
went on board. 
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HE Princess’s women were taken hither and 
thither. “ Look sharp there ! look sharp 
there ! the Princess is going ! ” on which 
they rushed to the ladder and got into their 


boat, and then, looking about, asked each other, “Where 


is the Princess ? ” Immediately they saw the ship moving, 
and they set up bitter cries of “ Look, our Princess is going 
away ! ” as, with all sail set, they saw the ship rapidly leaving 
the harbour. 


At once every ship in the harbour weighed anchor, and 
went in chase ; but the Golden Ship flew like an arrow, and 
after a fruitless chase of a whole day and night they returned. 

The poor Princess cried bitterly, and Kibaraka, who felt 
for her sorrow, used all his simple arts to soothe her, and after 
some days had the satisfaction of seeing her dry her tears. 
She then asked, “ Why have you thus carried me away ? ” 
On which Kibaraka told his whole story ; how his life was the 
penalty of refusing to obey the Sultan, and how he loathed 
himself for giving so much sorrow to one so lovely and so 
innocent. “ And now,” said he, “ when we arrive, my Sultan 
will marry you, and I shall be your slave as long as life 


lasts. 




41 


Digitized by CjOOQle 










42 THE GOLDEN SHIP 



KIBARAICA COMFORTS THE PRINCESS 


The Princess, who had listened to the strange story, first 
in wonder then in pity, felt a still tenderer feeling when at 
the end of the recital she saw the handsome youth standing 
humble and sorrowful at her feet, and remembered all the 
unwearied kindness of the last few days. Casting her eyes 
down on the silken carpet, while a blush, like the opening 
rosebud, mantled her cheek, she said, “ Dear youth, I do not 
wish to be married to any one except to him who has taken 
me from my home.” 

Kibaraka could hardly find words to speak ; his heart gave 


Digitized by 


Google 







Digitized by LaOOQle 









Digitized by LaOOQle 


THE GOLDEN SHIP 


45 

one bound and then seemed to stop ; he could only murmur, 
“ The words from your lips are to be for ever treasured,”— 
when the land was reported in sight, relieving them both from 
their embarrassment ; and the next day at dawn they arrived 
off the town. 

All the parents of the crew crowded down to the shore to 
see their children, and the cannon were fired, and the people 
danced for joy. 

As soon as the Golden Ship was anchored, the poor boy 
went on shore, and had hardly landed when he was met by 
the Sultan. 

The Sultan started, and then falling on the youth’s neck, 
kissed him repeatedly. “Welcome ! welcome, master ! ” and 
then whispered in his ear, “ That thing, have you got it ? ” 

“ Yes,” replied the youth, “ I have.” 

The Sultan was overjoyed. “ Go quickly,” said he, “ and 
fetch the lady on shore.” 

“ Very well,” answered the youth ; “ but she has said that 
the moment she touches the shore you must execute the 
Vizier.” 

The Sultan started, but all ideas of justice and mercy being 
drowned in his mad passion, he merely said, “ Be it so ” ; and 
the youth at once went off to the ship to apprize the Princess 
that the Sultan was waiting anxiously to see her. 

After the Princess had arrayed herself in beautiful gar¬ 
ments she stepped into the boat, and was quickly rowed to the 
shore. As the boat grated on the shore, the hapless Vizier 
was thrown down, and as her little foot touched the sand, his 
head was severed from his body. With one glance of scorn 
she turned away to the Sultan, who was waiting to receive 
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her ; and together they went to his palace, where she was in¬ 
vited to enter, and shown all its beauties, and there she rested 
until the evening. 

When the evening was come, the Sultan sent out for the 
chief priest to come, that he might marry them ; but the 
Princess dissembling, said, “Sultan, I do not refuse to wed 
you, but this excessive haste is misplaced. If you are anxious 
to marry into my family, let us return to my own country, to 
my father and mother ; there we will be married, and then 
all your wishes will be satisfied.” 

To this of course the Sultan assented, and at once sent for 
the youth. 

“ Get ready the Golden Ship this, moment,” said he ; 
“ work all night, for in the morning we must start.” 

All that night the youth worked, getting in the provisions 
and necessary stores ; and before dawn, so well had he worked, 
everything was ready for starting, and pulling on shore he 
came and told the Sultan, “ The ship is ready.” 

Immediately the Sultan issued his commands to get his 
personal effects on board, and with the Princess embarked on 
the return journey. 

The first and the second and the third day passed, until on 
the tenth day they arrived. All the people of the town were 
plunged in grief at the loss of their Princess ; but when they 
saw the Golden Ship they rejoiced exceedingly. “ The ship 
has come back ! The ship in which our Princess went away 
has come back ! ” 

The harbour was entered and the anchor let go. At once 
they were boarded by a crowd of soldiers, who carried the 
Princess and the poor youth on shore. As soon as they 
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landed, they were met by the Sultan, who embraced his child, 
and then furiously turning on the poor youth, ordered his 
instant execution. 

“ Do not kill me, Sultan,” pleaded he, “ but ask your 
daughter my story.” 

“ What is this youth’s story ? ” inquired the Sultan, turning 
tenderly to the Binti Sinsin, who thereupon told the whole story 
to her father. The Sultan’s anger changed to sorrow when he 
heard all the youth’s adventures, but soon his anger again 
blazed forth and his eyes flashed fire. “ Where,” cried he, 
“ where is this Sultan who wants to marry my daughter ? ” 

When he was told that he was on board the ship, he at 
once said, “ Go and fetch him.” 

The youth at once went off to the ship, and saluting the 
Sultan, said, “ Master, you are called to the shore.” 

The Sultan, after adorning himself, bravely went on shore, 
and the cannon thundered a salute from the ship, which was 
answered from the shore. 

On landing, he met the father of Binti Sinsin, who, after 
the usual salutations, asked him, “ Tell me all the news from 
the beginning to the end.” 

So the Sultan began his story, and told Seyed Sinsin every¬ 
thing from first to last. 

When he had finished his recital, the Sultan (the father of 
the Princess) turned on him, blazing with wrath. “You,” 
said he, “You a grown man, have you no sense ? have you 
no manners ? cannot you think ? cannot you see ? are you 
not able to hear when you are spoken to ? you deserve to have 
your throat cut.” And he gave orders to his people, and 
there and then they killed the Sultan. Then turning to the 
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youth he commiserated him on his misfortunes, and gave him 
his daughter’s hand in marriage, making him a great man and 
an honourable chief in the land ; and there he stayed in ease 
and contentment. 

After some time he told the Princess that he longed once 
more to see his aged mother, and the sweet Princess at once 
agreeing, they again started for his own country, and soon 
arrived there. 

On his arrival all the people, seeing him arrayed in royal 
robes, with the Princess at his side, were filled with great joy, 
saying, “ Our Sultan has become a youth again.” And then 
some asked, “ And where is the poor youth ? ” “ Ah ! ” 

replied he, “ poor fellow, he died some time ago.” So he 
took the kingdom and reigned. And he put his old mother 
into a fine house, where the dame spent the remainder of 
her life in ease and comfort. 
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HERE was once a woodcutter 
who had two children, a son 
and a daughter. One day he 
was taken very ill, and, feeling 
his end was near, he called his 
children, and said to them,. 
“Tell me, before I die, shall I 
give you riches or happiness ? 
And the son said, “ I should like 
riches ” ; and the daughter said,. 
“ I should like happiness.” And the father promised they 
should each have their wish, and shortly afterwards he died. 

When the days of mourning were over, the son said to 
the daughter, “ Let us now look through all my father’s pro¬ 
perty, that I may see what is my share.” He made her put 
out all the things, and took everything for himself, leaving 
her nothing. And the neighbours said, “ Will you not leave 
her anything at all ? Remember she is your sister.” But he 
answered, “ My father left me his property, and to her he left 
his blessing. She has got what she asked for.” However, 
he consented to leave her one cooking-pot and one sieve for 
sifting corn ; but he did not leave her the least bit of food. 
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When her brother had gone, the poor girl had nothing to 
live on, but she lent her sieve to the neighbours every day to 
sift their grain ; and they in return gave her a little corn, 
which she cooked in her cooking-pot, and in this way she 
contrived to keep herself alive. 

One day she set to work to search in her father’s empty 
hut, to see if there were nothing left in it that she could 
make use of. The only thing she found was a pumpkin 
seed, and this she took and planted carefully near the spring ; 
and in time a plant grew up and bore a good number of 
pumpkins. 

Meantime, her brother wondered how it was that she 
made a living, and he inquired secretly of the neighbours, 
and was told by them about the sieve and the cooking-pot ; 
and he was angry, and came one night while she was asleep 
and stole them from her. And when the girl awoke and 
found that her sieve and her cooking-pot were gone she was 
very sad, and wondered how she would get a living. Then 
she thought of her pumpkin plant, and went and looked at it, 
and found it covered with fine pumpkins ; and she was so 
happy, and gathered the pumpkins and sold them to her 
neighbours. Every day there were fresh pumpkins to 
gather, and the people found them so good that they 
bought them gladly, and in time she grew quite rich. 

Then her brother’s wife heard the news, and sent her 
slave with grain to go and buy a pumpkin. And the girl 
said, “The season is over and there are none left.” But when 
she knew it was her brother’s wife’s slave, slie said to him, 
“ Take this one, it is the last I have, and take back your 
grain.” And the wife cooked it, and found it very sweet. 
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The next day she sent some one again. And the girl said, 
“There are none at all to-day.” And the slave went and 
told his mistress, and she was exceedingly vexed. 

When her husband came in he asked her, “ What is the 
matter with you, wife ? ” And she said, “ I sent a slave to 
your sister with my grain, to go and ask for pumpkins ; but 
she did not send any, and said, ‘There are none.’ Yet other 
people all buy of her.” Then he said to his wife, “Let us 
sleep till to-morrow. I will go and pull up her pumpkin 
plant.” 

When the morning dawned he went to his sister, and 
said to her, “ When my wife sent grain, you refused to sell 
her a pumpkin.” And she said, “ There are no more. The 
day before yesterday she sent her slave, and I gave him the 
last one for nothing.” And he said, “ Why are you selling 
to other people ? ” And she said, “ They are finished. 
There are no more; the new ones are not yet ripe.” And her 
brother said to her, “ I shall go and cut up your pumpkin ! ” 
And she said, “ You dare not, unless, indeed, you cut my 
hand off first; then you may cut up the pumpkin.” And her 
brother took hold of her right hand and cut it off, and went 
and cut up her pumpkin plant, every bit of it. 

The poor girl bathed her arm and bound it up, and her 
brother then robbed her of everything she possessed, and 
turned her out of the hut ; and he sold the hut and squan¬ 
dered the money. But she, poor thing, went out into the 
forest, and wandered about day and night for seven days, till 
she came near a town. Then she climbed up into a great 
tree, and ate the fruit of the tree, and at night fell asleep up 
there in the tree. 
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The next day the King’s son came out shooting birds, he 
and his people, and about twelve o’clock he felt tired, and 
said, “ I will go and rest over there under yonder tree, and 
you can go on with your sport.” So he sat down under the 
tree, with one slave beside him, while the others went on 
shooting. 

And while he sat there, the girl, full of sadness, began to 
weep bitterly, and her tears fell upon the King’s son. And 
he said to his slave, “ Is it raining ? Go and look.” But 
the slave looked out and said, “ No, master, it is not raining.” 
Then the King’s son said, “ Climb up into the tree and see 
what it can be.” And the slave climbed up, and saw, to his 
astonishment, the girl up there among the branches. He got 
down quickly, and said to his master, “ Sir, I climbed up into 
the tree, and there I found a most beautiful maiden weeping ; 
but I was afraid to speak to her.” So the King’s son climbed 
up himself, and when he saw her he asked her gently, “ Why 
are you weeping ? ” and she said, “ Because my thoughts are 
sad.” And the King’s son was so sorry for her, that he said, 
“ Come down out of the tree, and let me take you to my 
home. I am a prince, and live with my father and mother, 
the King and Queen.” But she was afraid, and said, “ I do 
not want people to see me.” For she did not like them to 
know that she had only one hand. 

So the Prince sent his slave home, and told him to run 
quickly, and bring a hammock and four strong men to carry 
it ; and he put the girl in the hammock, and covered her up 
so that no one saw her, and had her carried to his home. 

The King and Queen knew nothing of it until the next 
day, when he told them the whole story. “ I have found a 
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beautiful maiden in the forest,” he said, “ and I want to 
marry her ; but she has only one hand.” And the King 
loved his son so much that he made no objections, and the 
marriage took place without delay. 

The Princess was very happy, and her husband loved her, 
and after a time a son was born. And not long after this the 
Prince went away on a long journey to some distant towns in 
his father’s lands, and while he was away there came one day 
to that country the Princess’s cruel brother, who had squan¬ 
dered all his money, and had nothing but what he got by 
begging. As he passed along one day, he overheard people 
talking to each other and saying, “ The King’s son has mar¬ 
ried a wife with only one hand.” This aroused his curiosity, 
and he asked where she came from ; and hearing that the 
Prince had found her in the forest, he felt sure it was his 
sister, and he made up his mind what to do. 

He went to the King and said, “ I hear your son has 
married a wife with one 'hand. I know the girl. She is a 
witch, and she was turned out of our town because she is a 
witch. She kills every husband who marries her ! ” 

And when the King heard this he was greatly grieved, 
and went and consulted with his wife, and said, “ What can 
we do ? ” For they believed the brother’s wicked words, and 
feared lest their beloved son should be killed. So they said, 
“ Let us send her away from the town.” But the brother 
was not satisfied. “You must put her to death,” he said; 
“ in her own town they cut off her hand, but here you had 
better put her to death.” But the King and Queen were 
merciful. “ We cannot kill her,” they said ; “ we will send 
her away.” So they sent her right away out of the town, all 
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alone with her little baby son, and she carried nothing with 
her but an earthenware jar. 

Towards noon she was so tired she could walk no farther, 
so she sat down to rest, and as she rested she saw a snake 
coming towards her, and she feared her end was come. But 
the snake said, “ Uncover your jar and let me get in. If you 
help me now, I will help you afterwards.” So she let the 
snake get in her earthenware jar and covered it up, and had 
scarcely done so when she saw another snake coming in 
pursuit of the first one. The second snake went quickly past, 
not seeing his enemy; and when all danger was over the 
snake in the pot said, “ Let me out now, and I will take 
care of you and take you to my home ; but first go and bathe 
in the lake with your child, for it is hot and you are 
tired.” 

So the Princess went to the lake shore and began to bathe 
her child, but, alas ! he slipped from her hand and was lost in 
the deep water. The Princess wept bitterly, and tried her 
utmost to save the child ; but with one hand what could she 
do? The snake, seeing her grief, called out, “Try with 
both hands,” but she, still weeping, replied, “ Do not mock 
me ; you know I have only one hand, how can I try with 
two ? I have tried with my good hand and cannot find my 
boy ; of what use to try with the other arm ? ” But the 
snake repeated, “ Put both arms in the water and try again.” 
And lo ! a wonder took place, for as she put her arms in, the 
hand grew on to the wounded arm, and she reached her little 
son at the bottom of the lake and drew him forth sound and 
well. 

Filled with joy she returned to the snake, who then took 
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her to his home, where she was kindly treated, and where she 
stayed in safety with her boy. 

Meantime, the Prince, her husband, returned from his far 
journey, and when he reached home asked for his wife and 
child. “ Alas ! they are both dead,” said the King. “ Come 
and I will show you their graves.” And the King showed 
him two graves which he had had made in order to deceive 
him, and the Prince wept and mourned for his wife and child. 
And the Princess’s brother had become a rich man, and lived 
at the court, and was loaded with honours by the King. 

At last the Princess was filled with a great longing to 
return home, and she said to the snake, “ I cannot stay here 
any longer, let me go back to my own country.” So the 
snake gave her permission, and said, “ When you take leave 
of my father and mother, and they offer you parting gifts, 
accept nothing but my father’s ring and my mother’s casket.” 
The Princess followed his advice, and when they offered her 
gifts of every sort she declined them, saying, “ How can I 
carry all these things on my journey ? Give me only this 
one ring and this small casket.” And they were grieved at 
her choice, but granted her the gifts nevertheless, for they 
had grown to love her as their own daughter, and the snake’s 
father said, “ Take this ring and use it when you are in need. 
Whatever you want, the ring can get for you. Take it with 
my blessing.” And the mother gave her the casket with the 
same words, and after taking leave the Princess set forth on 
her journey, all alone except for her little son. 

She went on and on for a great distance, until at last she 
reached the outskirts of her husband’s town. Then she called 
upon the ring and the casket, and said, “ Build me a large 
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house and provide it with furniture, and fill it with slaves and 
all that is necessary.” And when the King heard of this fine 
house, he determined to go and look at it and see who lived 
there. So he went, he and his son, and the Princess’s wicked 
brother, who had become his Vizier ; and when they arrived 
they found a splendid banquet prepared for them, and the fair 
Princess waiting to receive them. Then she told them the 
whole story of where she was born, and of how her father 
had died and left her his blessing, and of her cruel brother’s 
conduct. And the King and his son rejoiced exceedingly, 
and the Prince embraced his wife and son and took them 
once more to live with him. But the brother was driven out 
of the town, and had all his riches taken from him, and lived 
in poverty and misery on account of his evil deeds. 
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The King and the Beggar 


HERE was once a rich 
and powerful King who 
had a beautiful wife. But 
he was harsh and cruel, 
and spoke hard words to 
her, so that after a time 
she grew sad and unhappy 
and became so thin that 
people said she was wast¬ 
ing away to a shadow. 

Now there lived near 
the King’s palace a poor 
beggar, and one day when 
one of the King’s cour¬ 
tiers was passing the beg¬ 
gar’s hut, he saw that the beggar’s wife was most beautiful, 
and that she appeared happy and contented. The courtier 
returned to the palace and said to the King, “ I have just seen 
a beggar’s wife who is a miracle of beauty.” 

And the King was angry and answered roughly, “ It is 
impossible ! ” 

But the courtier said, “ If it is not true that she is more 
beautiful than your wife, I will cut my head off ! ” 

The King then sent for the beggar, and when he came he 
commanded him to go and fetch his wife at once. The poor 
man went off in fear, and when he brought his wife the King 
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saw that the courtier’s words were true, and he said to the 
beggar, “We will exchange. I will take your wife, and you 
shall take mine.” 

But the beggar was dismayed and said, “ What are these 
words, O King ? What can I do with your wife, or you 
with mine ? My wife has not been brought up to the life of 
the palace ; and as for your wife, how can I, a poor beggar, 
provide her with the delicate food and soft clothes to which 
she is accustomed ? ” 

But the King cut him short with rough words. “ Stop 
talking and do as I tell you.” 

The poor beggar was full of sadness, but dare not refuse. 
He left his fair wife in the rich palace and went away with 
the thin and ailing Queen. When they reached his wretched 
hut he spread out the worn mat which was all he had for her 
to sit on, and said gently : “ Here I offer you the best I 
have. Do not grieve too much. This change is neither my 
fault nor yours. We must make the best of it. Rest here 
now while I go out and beg for our daily food.” And when 
he returned he brought some rice, which they ate, and then 
he soothed her with cheering talk till the day came to an 
end. The same thing happened day by day, until before very 
long the Queen grew plump and strong, and all her former 
beauty returned. 

But in the King’s palaCe things were different. The first 
day the poor beggar’s wife was grieved at the King’s rough 
ways. 

“ Here’s your food,” he said to her ; “ you never got any¬ 
thing as good to eat in the beggar’s hut.” 

The fair young thing was cut to the heart at this cruel 
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reference to the home where she had been so happy ; she 
could not eat, though the food was so good, and day by day 
the same thing happened, until before very long she grew 
thin and sad, lost all her former beauty, and wasted away to a 
shadow. 

Then the King sent once more for the beggar and asked 
him, “ Tell me, what food do you give your wife ? She eats 
nothing here, and is growing so thin.” 

And the beggar replied, “ Her food is the food of the 
tongue.” 

The King was astonished at this strange reply, and sent at 
once for all the butchers in the town and commanded them : 
“ Take notice that you are forbidden to sell or give away 
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the tongue of any ox, goat or sheep that you kill. All the 
tongues are to be brought to me here.” 

And the butchers promised to obey, for they dared not 
do otherwise—and they went their way. And after that, the 
King ordered his cooks to serve up tongue every day ; but 
still the beggar’s wife wasted away and continued to lose her 
beauty. 

Then the King sent once more for the beggar and said : 
“ Take away your wife and bring back mine.” And the 
beggar hastened back to his hut and told the Queen of the 
King’s command. And the Queen was very sorry and wept 
bitterly, but she arose to obey the King and went to the 
palace ; and when the King saw her return in all her former 
beauty, he rejoiced exceedingly, and received her with great 
honours, and told the beggar to take away his own poor, thin, 
sad wife. And he took her home, and though he had nothing 
better than rice to feed her with she soon improved, and as 
the days went by she regained her former beauty, cheered by 
the kind words of her faithful husband. 

But at the palace the same thing happened as before, and 
when the King saw his wife’s appetite fail and her beauty 
fade, he was more angry than before, and sent for the beggar. 

“ Tell me what you have fed my wife on,” he said, “ or I 
will cut your head off.” 

And the beggar trembled, but answered as before, “ I 
have had nothing wherewith to feed the Queen but food of 
the tongue.” 

At this the King fell into a great rage and sent for his 
soldiers, and ordered them to go out and arrest every butcher 
in the town and put them in prison. And the butchers sent 
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a pitiful petition to the King, and asked, “ What have we 
done that we are imprisoned thus ? ” 

And the King replied, “ Did I not tell you that when 
you killed ox, goat or sheep, you were to send every tongue 
to me, and now I find that you have been selling tongues to 
this beggar.” 

Then it was the butchers’ turn to be angry, and they fell 
upon the beggar and beat him unmercifully. 

“ What are you beating me for ? ” he cried when he 
could speak, “you are all as senseless as the King. You 
know that I have bought nothing at your shops, and he 
knows that I have no money to spend.” Then, turning to 
the King, he said, “ The food of which I spoke to you, O 
King, is not the tongue of ox, or goat, or sheep, but the food 
of kind words.” 

And the King was astonished at this explanation, but he 
saw it was the true one, and he released the butchers and 
enriched the beggar; and, what was better, followed his 
example. 
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“There are plenty of boys of your age,” answered his 
attendants. “ Perhaps your father would let some of them 
come. There is his Chief Vizier, who has a boy exactly as 
old as you, but he is very strictly brought up, and is never 
allowed to go out anywhere.” 

This answer was quite enough to make the Sultan’s son 
wish for the Vizier’s son. He was accustomed to have all he 
asked for, and he immediately went to his father and de¬ 
manded the Vizier’s son for a playfellow. 

The Sultan gave the order, and the Vizier, much against 
his will, had to let his son go : for he cherished the boy care¬ 
fully, and feared some harm would befall him if he went out 
into the world. 

So Abdallah, the Vizier’s son, went to live at the palace, 
and at first the two boys played happily together ; but, after 
a time, the Sultan’s son grew tired of him, and, being a spoilt 
and wilful boy, he one day, in a fit of temper, turned Abdallah 
out of the palace, and forbade him to come back. 

It was dark when Abdallah found himself outside. He 
did not know the way home, and was afraid to ask, so he 
wandered forth into the forest, and went on till he was too 
tired to go any farther, and lay down and went to sleep. 

He was awakened in the early morning by a voice at his 
side asking where he came from, and, starting up, he saw 
before him a strange person whom he at once knew to be a 
Magician. He told his story to the Magician, who spoke 
kindly to him, and said, “ Come home with me, and I will 
show you many wonderful things.” 

So the boy went home with him, and the Magician was 
so kind that Abdallah stayed on quite a long time, for he was 
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well fed and richly clothed ; and he said to himself, “ Why 
should I go away ? I am quite happy here.” 

One day the Magician called Abdallah to him, and said, 
“ Now, my son, I am going away on a journey, and I shall 
leave you here alone. Here are the keys of the house. You 
may open all the doors except the one door I will show you. 
I am going to visit all my friends, and invite them to come 
back with me to a great feast.” So he took him round the 
great house, and showed him many wonderful things, and at 
the last he showed him the door that he was not to open. 
And then he set forth on his journey. 

The next day Abdallah took the keys and looked at 
them. “ I will open the first door,” he said, “ and see what 
is inside.” He turned the key, opened the door, looked into 
the room, and, to his astonishment, saw a leopard. He was 
terrified at the sight, and was about to run, when the leopard 
said, “ It is better to come in than to run ajvay.” So the 
boy took courage and went in, and the leopard said, “ I am 
so hungry ! Do get me something to eat.” Off ran Abdal¬ 
lah, and searched in the out-houses till he found some food, 
which the leopard ate thankfully. And as he sat there look¬ 
ing, the leopard said, “ Boy, you will see things more won¬ 
derful than this.” 

The next day Abdallah opened the second door, and 
there he saw in the room a lion fastened with chains. And 
he was more than ever terrified, and turned to run, but the 
lion said, “ It is better to come in than to run away.” So 
the boy, though shaking with fear, went in, and the lion 
said, “ I am so hungry ! Can you get me something to 
-eat ? ” And Abdallah did as before, and fetched food ; and 
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the lion, when it had eaten, said, “ Boy, you will see things 
more wonderful than this.” And the boy shut the door. 

The next day he took the keys again, and opened the 
third door, and at first saw nothing. But, when he looked 
more carefully, he saw a great sword fighting in the air by 
itself. And again the boy was filled with fear. But the 
sword said, “ Take hold of me and look at me.” And the 
boy did so, and, thinking of what he had done in the other 
two rooms, he asked, “ What is your food ? ” And the 
sword replied, “ My food is to fight in the hand of a brave 
man.” And the boy was pleased with this answer, and shut 
the door presently and went away. 

He had now opened all the locked doors except one, and 
that one he was forbidden to open. He thought over the 
matter for some time, and longed to see what was inside. 
“ I have opened the others,” he said, “ and no harm has 
come to me. I wonder what is in this one.” At last his 
desire grew so strong that he could no longer resist. He 
fetched the keys, tried the lock, and the door was open ! 
What was his surprise when he found in the room an enor¬ 
mous horse, the largest he had ever seen. The sight of such 
a giant terrified him more than the leopard and the lion and 
the sword all taken together. His knees shook with fear, 
and gave way under him, and he fell down as if dead. 

But the horse laughed at him. “You foolish youth !” 
he cried. “ What are you afraid of ? Get up, and let me 
talk to you.” 

Abdallah, feeling a little ashamed of himself, then slowly 
rose, and timidly asked, “ O great horse, are you going to 
eat me ? ” 
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And the horse replied solemnly, “ He who eats you will 
also eat me.” 

Once more Abdallah was filled with fear, and was 
scarcely able to utter the words of his next question, “ Who 
is it that will eat me ? ” 

“ He who brought you here will eat you,” was the 
answer. 

And the youth burst into tears. 

“ Where is he gone to ? ” asked the horse. 

And Abdallah, between his sobs, replied, “ He has gone 
away on a journey ; I know not where.” 

“ What did he tell you before he went ? ” 

“ He told me I might open all the doors except this one.” 

“ Then why did you open it ? ” 

“ I couldn’t help it; my longing was so great.” 

Then the horse told him to go and get some food, for 
he was hungry ; and the youth went out and searched, and 
found some grass and corn, and brought them, and water 
too. And when the horse had finished, he asked,— 

“ Do you know that he who found you in the forest is a 
wicked Magician ? Long ago my master was riding me, and 
we came to this house, having lost our way in the forest. 
We were invited in, and, alas ! were never again let out. 
My master was eaten, and I was shut up here and fed till 
I should be fat enough for them to eat. And now he has 
caught you, and the same thing will take place. He has 
gone forth to call together his friends, and when they come 
they will make a great feast, and will eat first you, and then 
me, and the lion, and the leopard, and every living thing in 
the place. All his kind words to you were but to deceive 
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you. And the reason he told you not to open this door was 
that he knew I should tell you the whole story.” 

“ Alas ! alas ! ” cried Abdallah. “ Is there no escape ? 
Can we do nothing to avoid this fearful fate ? ” 

“ Yes,” said the horse. “ Listen to me, and do all that I 
tell you, and I think we may yet escape. Go into the room 
where you have been sleeping, and you will there find my 
harness: fetch the saddle and bridle, and put them on me, 
let me loose out of this room, open the doors of the other 
rooms and let out the leopard and the lion, take the sword in 
your hand, and look in the large chest and take from it seven 
little bottles that are inside. Make haste with these prepara¬ 
tions, for I fear the guests will be arriving soon.” 

Abdallah was only too ready to carry out the orders of 
the wonderful horse. He hurried off and did all that he 
was told: saddled the horse, let out the lion and the leopard, 
took the sword and the seven bottles, and then, jumping on 
to the horse’s back, gave the word to start. How they 
galloped ! It seemed as though the horse was flying, so fast 
they sped through the air. But presently they saw a cloud 
of dust far behind them. 

“ Do you see that dust ? ” said the horse. “We are 
pursued. The Magician and all his companions are coming 
after us. Pay attention, and when you see them drawing 
near, let me know.” 

The cloud of dust came nearer, and Abdallah cried, 
“ Faster, faster ! they are overtaking us.” 

“ Take one of the little bottles,” said the horse, without 
stopping ; “ break it, and scatter the contents on the road.” 

The boy did so, and found the bottle was full of thorns, 
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which he scattered on the path, so that when the enemies 
drew near their feet were pierced and they cried out in rage. 
Some dropped out altogether, others were delayed, and the 
rest, when they continued the pursuit, were far behind the 
horse. But the furious Magician urged on his companions. 
“ Our feast, our feast! ” they cried, as they saw their prey 
escaping ; and once more they drew nearer. 

“ Break the second bottle,” cried the horse; and Abdallah 
took the bottle, and saw in it a number of very small thorns, 
and these he scattered as before, and when the pursuers came 
upon them, some halted with lameness, and some died, and 
some turned back, so that the horse once more got a good 
start. 

But soon they were pressed again in the pursuit, and the 
boy cried, “They are coming, they are coming!” and the 
horse replied, “Break the third bottle.” And he broke it, and 
found it full of mud, which spread thickly in the way ; and 
when they came to it, some stuck in the mud, and others got 
out of breath with struggling through, and some died, and 
some sank and were buried in the mud, and only a few 
remained to pursue the horse and his rider. 

The next bottle that Abdallah broke was full of stones, 
which cut the feet and made them stumble; and the next was 
full of fire, and some were scorched and burnt, and Abdallah 
thought they must all be baffled by now. But no, there were 
still some pursuing, and at their head the fierce Magician. 

At last, when all hope of escape seemed over, he broke 
the last bottle, wondering what he would do if there was any 
further need of help. The last bottle was full of sea-water, 
and when the boy broke it, behold, a mighty sea covered the 
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land behind them, and the waves dashed with violence so that 
there was no escape from them, and the Magician and all his 
companions were drowned. 

Then the horse was able to slacken his pace a little, and 
the boy, who had nearly died of anxiety, was thankful to see 
all danger past. They went on at a moderate pace until they 
drew near a town, but they would not enter it before seeing 
what sort of people lived there. So they all made them¬ 
selves comfortable in the forest—the boy, the horse, the lion, 
and the leopard—and rested after their long flight. Next 
morning Abdallah said,— 

“ I should like to go into the town, to see what it is like.” 

“ Very well, go,” said the horse. “ But don’t wear your 
rich clothes ; dress as poorly as you can.” 

The youth followed his friend’s advice, and, taking off all 
the fine garments the Magician had given him, he looked 
about until he found some poor rags, and in these he dressed 
and entered the town. And as he passed people in the streets, 
he begged alms of them, so that everybody took him for a 
beggar. He very soon found that all the people in the town 
were talking of one thing only, and that was the marriage of 
the King’s seven daughters. A proclamation had gone forth 
that all the King’s subjects were to assemble the next day, 
when he would choose husbands for his daughters to marry. 

Abdallah thought there could be no harm in his going to 
see this assembly, especially as he heard that the Princesses 
were all most beautiful maidens. Ragged as he was, he 
joined with the crowd, and went to see what would take 
place. There were the daughters, and there was the King, 
and there were all the richest and foremost of the King’s 
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subjects, the young men pressing forward, in the hope that 
they would be chosen as bridegrooms. 

The King then ordered a basket of lemons to be brought, 
and, giving one lemon to each Princess, he said, “ Now 
throw one by one, and whomsoever the lemon hits he shall 
be the bridegroom.” 

The eldest Princess threw her lemon and hit the son of 
the Chief Vizier, and the second Princess hit the son of the 
second Vizier, and so on, each hitting a rich and well-favoured 
suitor, until it came to the turn of the seventh, and, to every 
one’s surprise, she hit the ragged beggar who had been seen 
going about the town the day before. 

The people cried out with indignation, and, turning upon 
the unfortunate Abdallah, kicked him out of the assembly. 
But the King stopped the tumult and said, “ Let her throw 
again ”; and she threw, and lo ! a second time the lemon hit 
Abdallah. This time the King gave his consent, but, while 
the first six daughters were married with great splendour and 
rejoicing, the seventh was put off with a shabby wedding no 
better than a slave’s, and was given only a poor hut for her 
home. 

Time passed, and there came one day the news that the 
King’s enemy had declared war on him. Great preparations 
were made, and the King called his seven sons-in-law, and told 
them they were to go forth and fight for him. And to the 
first six he gave splendid armour and weapons, and horses to 
ride, but to Abdallah he gave only a wretched donkey. How 
the people jeered at him as he rode out of the town !—his 
ragged clothes and his miserable donkey looked shameful 
beside the fine array of the others. 


Digitized by CjOOQle 




9 o THE WONDERFUL WARRIOR 

Abdallah was ashamed of his plight, more especially as 
the donkey was so small and weak he could not get it to go. 
At last he was left quite behind all the others, and turned 
aside into the forest. Here he dismounted, tied the donkey 
to a tree, and raced to ask advice of the horse. 

“ I will tell you what to do,” said his trusty friend. 
“Go and bathe, and then put on your richest clothes, take 
the great sword in your hand, saddle the leopard, mount him, 
and ride off to the war, but let no man know who you are.” 

These instructions the youth carefully followed, and as 
he flew over the country on the swift leopard, he heard the 
sound of fighting. The King’s troops were being hard 
pressed by the enemy, but suddenly there was a cry of terror 
and surprise as the strange warrior dashed into the fray. 
Wielding his magic sword, he quickly dispersed the enemy, 
who fled in terror, leaving numbers of killed and wounded on 
the field. Then, when all was over, he rode swiftly back to 
the forest, unsaddled the leopard, put away the sword and his 
rich clothes, once more put on his rags, untied the donkey 
from the tree where he had left it, and appeared at the gates 
of the town just as the victorious army was returning. 

All his brothers-in-law jeered at him when they saw him. 

“ Ugh,” they groaned, “ aren’t you ashamed of yourself, 
not coming to help ! Shame on you, coward !” 

“ How could I come on this wretched donkey ? ” said 
Abdallah, not betraying his secret. “ I am no coward, but 
a poor man all alone. What could I do in the war ? ” 

They paid no heed to his words, and continued to abuse 
him till they reached the King’s palace, when they told of 
the wonderful warrior who had gained the victory. 
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After some time war broke out again, and again the King 
sent for his sons-in-law and sent them forth in the same way, 
again giving only the wretched donkey to Abdallah. But 
this time he knew what to do, and hastened to the horse for 
advice. 

“ Dress as before,” said he, “ and take the sword, and this 
time mount the lion and ride forth to battle, but let no one 
know who you are.” 

And when the enemy saw the fierce warrior riding against 
them on a lion they fled in confusion, leaving all their treasure 
besides many killed and wounded on the field. 

When the King heard the story of the unknown warrior 
he was puzzled, and said, “ Next time there is war I shall go 
forth myself so that I may see who it is who does me this 
splendid service.” 

So when the war broke out he assembled his people and 
commanded every man in the town to prepare himself; and 
the six sons-in-law were treated as before, but Abdallah got 
nothing better than the weak little donkey, for they said, 
“ He is a coward and doesn’t know how to fight. What is 
the good of giving him anything better ? ” 

So they rode forth, and when the enemy were in sight 
the King said, “ Where is the warrior ? ” 

“ He has not come yet,” they replied, “ but when he 
does come you cannot fail to see him.” 

Fighting began and the battle waged fiercely ; then all 
at once they saw a cloud of dust on the horizon, and behold, 
the wonderful warrior came in sight, riding this time his 
marvellous horse. The size of the horse astonished every 
one, and the enemy were quickly thrown into confusion and 
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conquered by the great sNvord. This was their last stand, 
and they fled for ever, but not before their leader had 
wounded Abdallah on the hand. 

The victors returned home, the King insisting on his 
unknown champion riding beside him; and when they came 
to the palace the King invited him in, and took off his own 
turban and bound it round Abdallah’s head as a mark of 
honour, begging him to stay. But Abdallah excused himself, 
and saying he must hasten home on important business he 
left the palace, and no one saw where he went. Then the 
King bethought him of his ragged son-in-law, and asked 
where he was. 

“ No one saw him this time,” they said ; “ we did not 
meet him on his donkey when we came back. The coward 
probably stayed in his hut.” 

“ Send and fetch him,” said the King angrily. “ I will 
inquire why he did not go to the war.” 

One of the soldiers went to carry out the King’s com¬ 
mand, and returning presently, said,— 

“ I did not see Abdallah ; his wife said he was ill in bed.” 

This made the King very angry. “ He is ill, is he ? 
This is only a made-up illness ; I will go myself to his hut 
and see why he does not come when I send for him.” 

To the astonishment of the Court the King arose and went 
to the hut, and found his son-in-law inside. “ Come out into 
the light,” commanded he, “ and tell me what is the matter.” 

Abdallah obeyed, and the King saw that his right hand 
was tied up. 

“ What is the matter with you that you did not come 
when I sent for you ? ” he asked. 
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“ My hand is cut,” replied the youth, “ and it pains me 
greatly, and I hoped Your Majesty would excuse my coming. 
I feel too ill to walk.” 

The King looked at him, and suddenly caught sight of 
the border of his turban. 

“ Ha ! Where did you get that turban from ? ” he cried. 
“ I know the pattern of the border. Don’t stumble and 
stammer,” he continued, seeing the youth’s embarrassment ; 
“ tell the whole truth and conceal nothing.” 

Abdallah knew it was no use trying to hide the truth. 
Falling on his knees before the King he told him the whole 
story of his life, from the time he left the house of the Vizier 
his father up to the present. And the King rejoiced greatly, 
and thanked him for his valour and good service, and promised 
him any reward he liked to ask. 

“ I ask for nothing,” said Abdallah, “ except to be allowed 
to choose six slaves to serve me.” 

“ Choose whom you will,” said the King. 

“ I choose my six brothers-in-law,” said Abdallah. “ They 
have mocked me, and despised me, and made my life miser¬ 
able. Let them henceforth be my servants.” 

And the King, who was now grown old, gave up the 
throne to Abdallah, and made him governor of all his lands, 
and made the six scornful sons-in-law to be subject to the 
new King. 



Digitized by 


! 

Google 



Digitized by LaOOQle 


The Biter Bit 

HERE was once a wily man 
whose delight was to take in 
other people. One day he 
engaged a boy to come and 
work for him, and said : 

“ If you will work for 
me, I will pay you two 
hundred dollars at the end 
of the month ; ibut before I pay you I shall send you to fetch 
two things, and if you do not fetch them I shall not pay you. 
Do you agree ? ” 

The boy was dazzled at the thought of two hundred 
dollars, and accepted the conditions without a second thought. 

So he stayed a month and did the work, and then went to 
his master and said : 

“ The month is up. Send me to fetch the two things you 
told me of, and then give me my wages.” 

And the master replied, “ Go and fetch me ‘ Ha ! ’ and 
‘ Hi ! ’ and then I will pay you.” 

The boy was puzzled, and said to himself, “ What can 
‘ Ha ! ’ and ‘ Hi ! ’ be ? ” 

But he was a sharp lad, and soon thought what to do. 
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He ran off to a place he knew of, and searched till he found 
a centipede, and then he searched again till he found a 
scorpion, and put them both into a large black bottle, and 
corked it up, and took it to his master. 

“ Here you are,” he said, “ I have brought you ‘ Ha ! ’ and 
‘ Hi ! ’ ” 

The man looked at the bottle and said, “ What have you 
got inside there ? ” 

“ Put your finger in,” said the boy, “ and you’ll see.” 

And the master did so, and the scorpion bit him sharply 
so that he cried “ Ha-a-a ! ” 

The boy laughed. “ You’ve found ‘ Ha! ’ ” he said ; “ if 
you like to try again you’ll find ‘ Hi ! ’ is inside too.” 

But the master preferred to pay the two hundred dollars. 
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career is told in a simple way, and it was 
well that it should be told as a lesson for 
those who have the vocation to follow in 
his footsteps .”—Daily Chronicle. 

U A singularly interesting series of letters .”—Nezvcastle Daily Journal. 


Price is. 3 d. net (post, is. 5 d.). 

Missionary Sermons and Addresses. 

By ARCHBISHOP BENSON ; The BISHOPS of 
NEWCASTLE, STEPNEY, and VERMONT ; and BISHOPS 
SELWYN, MAPLES, and others. 

“ In publishing ‘ Missionary Sermons * the aim of Mr. Firminger has been to 
‘suggest thoughts which may be of service to those clergy who from time to time 
find themselves called upon to preach for Foreign Missions . 7 It is cheap and 
handy, and deserves a wide circulation, not only among those who are called upon 
to preach for Foreign Missions, but among.the laity also.”— Guardian . 
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A Visit to Central Africa. 

By R. WEBB, Esq., M.A., 

Late Mathematical Master of Leeds Grammar School. 

With 27 Illustrations. 

“The narrative is admirably done—quiet, vivid, with just enough detail, and 
the humour that belongs to an unaffected common-sense. Lavishly illustrated with 
small photographs, it will probably do a great deal to popularise the Mission.” 

— Yorkshire Post. 


Price 2 s. 6 d. net (post, 2 s. \od.). 

3rd EDITION. 

Memoir of Bishop 5 teere. 

By Rev. R. M. HE AN LEY. 

With Portrait and Map. 

This Memoir deals in detail with the History of the Universities’ Mission 
from 1862, when Dr. Steere volunteered for Africa, till his death in Zanzibar in 
1882—a period of nineteen years. It should be read as an introduction to Miss 
Ward’s “ Life of Bishop Smythies.” 

“ Strong sense, clear vision, a firm grasp of truth, a wide charity and breadth 
of view which recognised true work under any outward form, as well as unsparing 
devotion and lively sympathy, are qualities which may be seen in every page of 
this Memoir.”— Guardian. 


Two Monthly Magazines are also issued. 

“ Central Africa,” id. 

Contains letters from the Missionaries in Africa, articles on subjects bearing 
on the work of the Mission, and all news of the Mission in Africa and 
at home. 

(< African TOinpg,” |d. 

A popular illustrated monthly, containing short brightly-written letters and 
articles that can be read by all who care to know what is being done to gain 
Africa for Christ. 

The two will be sent post free for as. 6d. a year, or they may be ordered 

through any bookseller. 
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